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TAIEWELL DIRECTORY.

CITY OFFICERS.

. Mayor—J. A, Greever.
Bergeant—G L. MoClintock.
Assessor—J, H. Lowis.

COUNCILMEN.

J. W. Chapman, James O'Keeffe,J. A,
Greever, . W. Btras, G. B. Byrface,
POSTQFFICE.

Open duripg week from 7:30 5. . fo 7:00

p. m. dejly, exeept Bpuday.

Mouey Order wijdow apen from 8 a. m. to
4 p. m. daily excopt snnday.

Weat bound mnil eloses 1:00 v. m,

East bougd mail closea 3:390 p. m,
CHUDRCH BERVICES,
Passprreriax,—Rov, W. W. Ruff, Pastor
yr:::hing oyury Babbath morning and

eyening, exocpt the first, when the

tor holds mervices in Burkes Garden.
Bynday Behool 9:30 . m. Piayer meet-
ing every Thursday evening.

MeTe pivr.—1. P. Martin, Pastor, Preach.
ing on first and  third Bunday in ench
month st 11 &, m.; seomd and fourth
Bunday at 7:30 p. m. Bunday Bchool at
9:30 n m. Prayer meeting every Wed-
penday evening.

Barrisr.—Rev. D. A. Glenn, Pastor.
Preaching the st and 34 Sauday in the
morning and 24 avd 4th Bonday in the
ovening. Bupdsy School 8:30 A, m.
Prayer meeting eurg Friday eyenipg.

Ountsrrax.—Rev. J N. Harnnan, Pastor.
Preaching every Babbath morning. Sun-
day Hchool 9:30 & m. Praver meeting
every Batupday eveniug,

CODNTY OFFICERS.

Jdudge Cirenit Court,.—Hon. B. W. Wil-
ling, Wtheville, Va.

Cirenit Court Bessions —3d4 Monday in
April; 4th Monday in August, 3d Mon-
day in December,

Judge County Court.—Hen. J, H. Stuurt,
Trazewell, Va !
Oounty Court.——Tuesdny after the ‘Third

Monday.

Clerk Cironit Court.—H. Bane Harmnn,
Tazewell, Va.

Clerk Couuty Court.—T, E. George, Taze.
well, Va.

Commonwenlth's Atlorney--JIno. T, Barzs,
Tazewell, Va.

Bherifl.—Jolhu W. Croekett, Tazewell, Vo,

Treasurer.—i. K .Gillespie, Pounding
Mill, Va.

Commissioner Revenue—Clear Fork Dis-
driet—G. A Bink, Bluestone, Va,

Cumumis-ioner Revenne- Jelfersonville Dist,
—I. N. Johuigon, Sayeraville, Va.,

Commissioner Revenue--Maiden Spring
District—8. H. Laird, Cedar Bluff, Va.

Buporvisor, Clenr Pork Distriet: J H.
Greever, Bitkes Garden, Va.

Bupervisor, Jeflernonville District: J. E.
F:ery. Tazewell, Va.

Bupervisor, Malden Spring District: W,
]l:.ull. Burk, Big Creck, Va.

Conuty Bupt. of Schools: P. H., Williams,
Buapp, Vi

Connty SBurveyor: Robket B. Willinma,
Pounding Mill, Va.

o

OLINUH VALLEY
COMMANDERY, NO, 20,
HENIGHTS TEMPLAR,

Meets first Monday 1n each Month,
JAMES O'KEEFFE, E. C.
W. T. WITTEN, ltecorder,

0O’Keeffe Royal
Arch Chapter
No. 26.
N\ Meets second Monday in
each month.
H. W. O'KEEFFE, H. P.
W. T. WITTEN, Sec’y.

TAZEWELL LODGE,
& NO. 62, A. F. & A. M.
Meets the 8d Monday in each
month,

Ep. L. WRIGHT, W. M.
L. T. PEERY, Sec.

A <CEDAR BLUFF LODGE,
£ NO.200, A F. & A. M.
Meets first Batorday in  esch

nonth,
T. A. GILLESPIE, W. M.
AL HdﬂﬂmE.qﬂm&tu.ry.

Are -
You
Afraid ¢

TO READ BOTH SIDES
OF THE QUESTION?

e New York Journal is the only
qupqﬂ‘tm paper indorsing

; 'g)fan and Sewall

b

Silver versus Gold.”

s progressive, libéral and always
" espouses the causz cf tie masze.

Every broad minded man should
: it: whether Republican or

i it daily pubihha articles by

—
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g’ S_top That Smoke !
g

The only way in the
world to stop that smoke is
to sTor 11, Columns in the
NEws wont stop smoke col-
umns. Telling boys that
cigarettes are deadly makes
the ‘“today” boy want to
try to see how near death
he can come. If small boys
and big men want to stop
smoking cigarettes they can
stop it. You can break
yourself of most any habit.
You can break yourself of

ying too much for goods

)y stopping it.

What's the use of our
telling you how? You know
but you hate to wear goods
that cost little money,you'd
rather pay 156 or 20 per
cent. more for the same
goods—by buying them in
the city—ordering from
some big merchant.
DOWN TO BUSINESS
some more, buy your goods
from us, people who you
know will give you your

money's worth or your
money back. :
New Spring Suits FOR

MEN 87.50—eclegant styles
—blrown plaids, all wool, fresh
from the ‘ovens, S8pring Dress
Gouds for ladies and misses
at 37d4e. per yard worth 60c,
Organdice, French Dimities,
Lawns, ete, 9% to 10e. per
yard worth 8% to 15¢. - Prove
our assertion by testing thess
gomls,

Harrisson &

Gillespie Bros.
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A 'Posté;l Does the Work.

Just write us your needs in tho way of FIELD SEEDS

and address it to -

Farmers’ Supply Company,

and the next mail will briny you quotations on the best
seeds in the market, and at prices that snit these hard

tiaes.

MR, H. D.

Next Court, who will be glad to show samples and make

Roanoke, Va,

Bee our representative,

DERRICK,

RENSSELRER

¢ - GIVE SATISFAGTION. o

é . Fltted& ;l'vll‘ll ¥ 3 GUARANTEED.
b L0 n T *
b (-:nl'_!_m TI}“‘E_._ Don't buy a

FPotaehablp o8
o Bprockots,
Wood or Mctal -
Jandlehar,

r
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wheel nutil yon

£=)) RENSSELAER. |

LAE R
Dest Value Ever Offeored. Cataloguc Free.

- CO-, Groenby

ave seen a'D7

$75.00,

ash, N. Y.}

=, fro e,

Grade Bicycle,

-4 FULL OF GRAGCE AND BEAUTY. =~

Everv Wheel Guarantsed.

Relay A’'f’gq Go., Reading, Pa.

Send for Catalogue.

FOR
WASHING

CLOTHES

! Without hard
laSor or Iniswry

to Han

R VW ONDERFUL .

6 p SN %\ P ON
o 29 “WASHBOARDS.
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e e e T

=

2

;f ddress Be fof_e_
L. Circle.

The following nddiess was made
by oue of Burke's Guden’s wmost
prominent young nen on the ques
tion, R+esolved, That thu Old M iid=
of Burke's Garden be colonized,” be
fore the Burke's Gurden Musical aud
Literary Circle:

Ladies, OId Maids, Geuntleman,

Old Bachelors aud Gl ildren.

It ix with a feeling of deliciey, 1
approach what seems to be the most
puzzling question that has presented
itselt in the history of the humuan
race. Namely, What are we to do
with the Old Muids of Burke's Gar-
dent
* This, is perlinpa the firat time that
one bas dured to mnke publio this
question. **Buta time like this de
mands strong hearte, true faith anil
willing bauds.” <

I aw here to night Lo uphold, what
seems to me and iny conatituents, a
cauge thet if susiained by you liber
Ly loving people, though unprece:
dented by any people of any clime,
will pluee Burke's Garden cn  the
topmont round of revown nod glory,
Why?! Becausa it will be due to Ler
novion that the world has found oul
what to do witli these sistors of the
past ceutory,

It will be useless for me to enum
orate the r why we should col
onize these faded beanties. Suffice
it to say thoyare expensive, they
are uscless, they are unsought for,
found when uot looked for, seen when
and where pot expected. but above
all these, they nro dangerans o Lhe
social cireles of our beautiful valley.

My opponent doubtless will plead
theiv stay with vs, with tear stuined
eyes—with n degree of fesling. For
I feal sure that be lins reached that
age when, bLe too, has u deep feol
ing of aympathy for those swiveled
graius of the humauy race, whose puos-
pose in existence is beyond the reul,
and whose place io the world's Listo
ry can only be found by plucing
thew in sowe far distant isle, where
the face of mao enn, uud I feel sure
will never be seen  Thers to form
their own goverument, for our sys
temn of povernmant touehies not their
natures in the leaat.

Fellow citizens, it is n great detri
went Lo our country to have twenty
five or thirty outlaws wmongst us
seeking whowsoever they mny devour!
Alveady there is & premium of 100
per enpita being offered on young
men—started at that and bebold the
end is not yetl  Inppenl to you ax
virlinut citizens to viee in arma il ne
cessary to protect your doors from
the saare of womanly treachary.

To colonize these rejected beantivs
is n perfectly naturally proceedure,
itisin keeping with the lawa of
oature—therefore' of man.  When
you go to gather your fruit, you do
not place the swiveled inferior ones
along eide of those blushing with
freshuess and beauty, leat ruin comes
to all.

Therefore I eay unless we place
this neglected fruit apart where ils
finnl decay cavnot contaminate ihat
which 15 to ua priceless, 1uin must
inevitably follow.

My opponent may tell youto do this
would be to return to the barbarous
law of the purvival of the fittest. but
indeed it would not, aud even if was
L an sure it would meet the approv
al of all, unless it be n few like this
genllemnn who are standing on the

| ground of the elosing century, be-

bolding the horrors of thie realws of
“single blessedness”

Then to colonize them will make
them infinitely bappier, for then no
ohjects of strife will assail thew,
and etrife and contention amongit
s will be known no more—
yAnd even if interual warfare should
{brenk out wau's innocent blood
| would not have to be spilt to satisfy
{ whimsical jenlovsies. Then too they
{ wonll bave to don the armor of man
and lay aside that death denling
wenpon generally osed in  femi-
uine warfare, I think now they
will be even ready to for m themselves
‘nio s colony, when they are fully
aware of their peri'ons position in
rogard to the genernl welfure.of our
beloved Gurden. 8o I now, with no
feeling of regret, leave the quastion
to your worthy consideration, aud
to the Old Maids of B (. Aurevoir,
and 1 Aope good bye.

Mr. Covrowzen.

—— et el

CASTOIRTA. 4

The fas- Un
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The B.0. M. &)

UNSATISFIED,
When my youth was (n lta prime,
in the long-lost Eden time,
\Whan iny feet trod, day by day,
Vareless, youth's enchanted way,
Whed the hours o'er ran with joy,
What waa Lhis that hrought alloy,
Theilled my goul with faint regret T
Ahl my beart was walting yet,
Waltlng yetl
When my life lia summer knoew,
When fis buda to blossoms grew,
When, llke shipa that, from the land,
Balling far o'er watera bland
Treasuve ladon, come to whors;
Bo the years came, o'er and o'ar;
AL ke sighs, to musle set,
Breathed my soul Its fond repret,
Walting yet!
When {ife had poured her plenteous horn
O wine und oil and golden corn,
Ler crimson glorles round me apread,
Hung purple clusiers o'er my head,

And bcmwuw with wisdom's pearls my
row:
Aas down Uime's stream, | turned my prow,
The perfumed breezen, landward nel,
Bull burdened with the sad regret,
Walting yotl

Now, out upon death’s solemn s
Toward a vast elernity,
Soon shall my barque Ln allerico Noat,
No mortal ken my ath to note,
Bwirl, swift, recede, Lime's barren atrand,
1 pant to reach the Uetler Land,
Where never sall Is outward wet,
Nor ulgh, nor grieving, nor regret,

All longings met!
=Laoulse W, German, In Chicago Advance,

THE VICAR'S DAUGHTER.

Cyrll Hardinge enteved his West End
chambers about onea, m., In o very self-
satlsfied frome of wind. revious to
that evening fortune hnd treated him
I none two generous a fushilon, but now
the fickle goddess, seemingly repentant,
bud mode awmepds by plactog fame and
fartune well within s grasp. Ilis
three-act up-to-date soclety play hod
been received by o London wudience
In a style pever antleipated by the nu-
thor, and when, In response to the re-
peatedicallfon the, enthusinatie then ter-
goery, he atepped before the eurtaln nnd
bowed bls acknowledgmonts, he felt
that the bour of trivmph bad arcived,

All recollections of hia previous fuil-
ures fuded from hils memory, and his
life seemed to date only from that mo-
ment,  Deing possessed of o modernte
income, ho had never felt the, pineh of
being hard up, and bad met his numess
aus reverses with eommendable fortl-
tude, Dut pow: ull the world wus ot
Iiw feet; hin name wos mnde, bis fu-
ture  productions  would be eager-
Iy sought after, and, consequently, the
glow of pride which suffused his whole
frame wos pardonable. After the ploy,
he hod recelved the congratulations of
n number of men whose nnmes were
foremosd in the liternry. world; men
not wetuated by any feelings of petly
Jealousy, but men who resolutely en-
cournged any promising aspirant to fm-
mortal fome.

Ou entering his room he turned up
the lights, nnd not fecling any Incling-
tion to retire, he ecasually took down
u large tobaceo jor from the maptels
plece nnd proceeded to lond an old
brier. Throwing hlmself into an CaRy
chalr, he 11 his pipe, and, with extend-
ed limba, puffed elouds of pale Lilue
wmoke toward the celling, He wan n
young fellow of about 30, and not af-
feeting the mannerism of others of
bis eult, wore o dark beard telmmed in
the style immortalized by the genlus
of Vun Dyke, n foct which made him
loale considerably older than he really
Wik,

A muss of thiek black hnlr necentu-
uted the pollor of his clenrly-cut foce—
a fage cold, reserved and dignified, nod
one which revealed to the elose ab-
server much, off 114 possessor’s life story.
It sbowed that lte owner hnd seen tmes
of trouble, times when the very heart
reemidd to e knocked out of the mnn
—times when his only eompanlon wos
gloomy despair; but the shupe of the
mouth revealed the man who by slicer
foree of character had risen superior
to the trinls whieh fata had. 1mposed
upon him.

As he snb there, consoled by the
soothing charms of the goddess Nico-
tina, hia thoughts were of o decidedly
plensant nature. He had achieved sue
ceas—achleved It when young.

And yet, a look of Intense and pan-
slonnte longing oceanionnlly crept
across his foce. Did past memories
trouble him, or did he vainly endeavor
to look into the dim future? e sal
nnd smoked for some time, and then his
oye rested. oms the table by his slde,
on which lay nn envelope addreancd (o
Wim. He took it up (n alistless fnaliion
und Inzily serutinized It. He snw thot
it hnd been written by a female hand,
and had not been throngh the post, nnd
he therefore concluded that it had been
left by n ealler. He broke it open, and
read the following eplstle:

“Dear 8ir:~Please pardon the liberty 1
take Iniwritlng to you, | hayve just wit-
nemsed the groat success of your play. You
have now made your name and will be
much sought after, Wil you grant me the
privilege of Interviewing you? 1 am en-
deavoring to met my foot upon the firmt
tung of the llterary ladder, Lut so far have
not met with success. 1 am not connectid
with mny paper, but feel confident that the
report of an interview with youw would
be accepted. 1 shall call te-morrow In or-

der to learn your declslon. Yours very
truly,

“ANNIE RALEIGH."”

Tiardinge read the rommunleation
with much Interest, but never looked
nt the signature, e put the letter on
one sitde, pressed down the tobneeo in
his pipe und between whiffs mui-
tered:

“I'oor girl, no success—well, surely
in_the hour of my trivmph-—1 can do
some one n good turn—call to-morrow
=umph, reserving, too—well, well—I
hate to be bored—ond by n womnn,
too—howerer, 1 think I'll see her—I
wonder who she 87" und he took up the
letter again.

“Annie Roleigh!" he eried. *“(iood
henvens! surely 'tis not—no, H ean-
not be—she Is married long age, and
vegetating somewhere In the catintry
long ere thini but what a coricts eo-
ineldence.”

The name seemed to have wrowght n
flood of reminiscences, nnil with dreamy
cyes e conjured up u scene of many

: back when ha was the Iupﬁs
over of a young girl of 18. His min
rambled for some time among thous
duys of long ngo, and at Jength ho ross
and opened o cabinet standing on hia
dresning table. Ho rooted out a bundlé
ol old letters, and from nmong them
took out a slightly-faded photdgraph.
It was a photo of a young lady, attired
In a pure whito dress. It was o daloty,
litthe figure, slim and neat, with a pale
of laughing eyes, surmounted by a mosa
of beautiful hair,

Ho held It in bhis hand for some time
and gazed on it sa though spellbound.
At length his lips parted, and in a volce
of ngony he gronned:

0l Apnle, Annle, why were you not
true? Oh, heaven, how I loved yol—
loved you with m love which wis gy
very exlatence, T thought—fool that I
wos—you loved me, too; hut no, no, niy
you did pot, Twassimply n toy—u toy
to be played with—and when tired of
throwp ruthlessly anide. Ah, well, |
was foolinh to be entangled by a protty
face; and yet—no—I won not. 'fmaq
loven but once In his lfe, gnd truly
F loved then. [t woa destiny, destiny,
and shaped to p eurfoys end, it surely
It I time T had got over that feellng;
pnd yet, Aonle, my blood rlaes at this
ald pleture of you, pnd 1 Jove with
the same Intennity ns of yore. Thosd
were Indeed hoppy doys—ays when |
lived In p fool's paradise 1o lald the
photograph dowu and popdered, *f
wonder where she Is now—does shé
ever think of me—does gho feel nny
pangn of regret? Possibly phe thinks
me dently perhaps It wonld be bebter |
I were so. Blie woulidl not recognizo me
now,” nnd he carelessly stroked hid
bieard,

ITe put the photo baek i the eabine
and threw himeelf lnto his ehnfr ngnin.
Dut the gutes of memory  hnd  been
opencd, and in that night be Nyved ngoin
the life of years ago, e réveledd In the
self-torture, and whipped with unspars
Ing hoand the erucl sores which thme
could wever heal, and the deep ronng
whieh oocantonnlly burst from his com-
pressed 1ps revenled the agony of the
soul within,

When lo nrose from his chale and
went to bed It was fonr n. m.

“A Indy wishes to see yon, nir®

Murdinge wos geated nt his tnblewith
A plleof “dailies™ before Bilm, study lug
with immovable face the presas nollees
of his play, Lifting his eves forn mo-
ment, he briefly exelnimed: “Ahl what
name!*

e took the plece of pasteboned hiand
£d tohim, and the color rose to his pale
foee s he rend the old famillny nuime.

“Very well, tell the lady 1'll see lier.
Show her up*

“Ourlous,” he sollloquirzed, "none ot
fihese erlticlsma ean roise the nlighitest
emotlon, but that nonme—" and he
wtopped,

A few momenis Inter the Indy ens
tered, and s ho turned to greet her
anugrht slight of her foce.

Hiood heavens!® he gasped, * *tis An-
niel" amd then he beonme cool ngnin,

ie offered her n chabr, and, weeing
that she wns nt o loss as to how slin
slionld commence, opened the conver
nntfon.

YBo, Miss Ralelgh, you wish to inter
view mo?"

"1 nm afreald T eannot ndequately ex-
| preesis my wense of pratitude” she pee
| plied, with o sweet smile, which canved
his heart to Bound agalng “you arve In:
deaed too kind,”

“Well, T'am nfeald you have ehanet
rather o poor subject,” sald Mardinge;
“yon kee T am lnrdly yet o eelelrity,
Lt If 1 ean naslet yoo In any way [
shall only be too pleased,  Crossexnm:
Ine me as you Hle, for, ns you knotw, it
will b quite n novel experience, as for
a5 I nm coneerped.”

“Thanle yen, Tt, Mr, Hardinge, 1
really don't know how to commenee, |
suppose T Lol better jot down o few
particuwinrs about your surroundings,
ctoetern,”

She took ont n nedehook and a pen-
ell, and, ok she bent forwar to wrlte,
Hardinge earefully  serntinized her
Ahe wan stil] the same sweet girl he hod
loved, True, she looked older, and o
great deal more serlous, glving him the
impresalon that her life had not altos
gether been cant In pleasant plites,

“T wonder how she cifiie {d thin® he
thotight, “Tler husband muet either be
n wastrel, dt he must be dead, ard In
tnkiug np Niterature she has gone back
{o lier majden name. Ah, well: 1 sup-
pose 1 ought to feel highly delighted 1o
#en one who scorned me hrought o this
&inte; but upon my werd I don't. My
lieart gocs out to her ngain, How 1
shonld like to know what hus happened
during thie last eight ar nine years; ani,
ns Providence lina placed the oppor
tunity In my power, T will make o bald
cffort to fothom all before she Tetives.”

The Interviewer looked fip, and in
rather o beseehing tone said:

“Mr. Hardipge, | have very ernde ldeas
#5 to low 1 shaitkd gra hbout this inters
vew, [ wish yon wonld rite me s few
defalls abont yourself, your work and
met lods, amd then pechaps 1 eonld job
down o few partieunlats, which f eould
wenve together afterward.”

He smiléd sadly, and (hen gase her
fhe information required. Bhe tade
fome notes, and then ut the coneliision
pat away her book, and ufter thaoking
him ngain, made a movement an If
prepering to depart. Hardinge noled
this, and at his wits' end, bitrted dut,
In n desperate fashion:

“8o you are endenvoring to adopt Ilt-
ernture as your profession, Miss Ral-
eigh?

“Yew" she replied, “but f find it very
dificult indeed td get n fonthold,*

"Do son write storles? Exense the
liberty 1 take, but [ feel quite an in-
terest [n yom."

“Oh. thank you, Yew I fry my Nend
| decanionally ¢ a xhott stars,”
| “Well, Miss Raleigh, what do yon

think of this for a plot? Do yon think

it conld be woven foto u story? [ cin
| oily glve you the invidents ax far ns |

lenow them, o ¥ou wonld have to muke
Your own conelusion. Aboveall, it han

el

the merit of being true. Bhall | pliegoa
the insidentay™ .

"I you woulil be so kind, | should bis
extremely grateful™ "

“Then here you are. By o surlous vos
incidinee, your nome s that of thé
herolne, and I s that foet which hua
reenlled everything td oy ing*

linrdinge proceeded with bis tilé  a
dured not look at his visltor ns be res
morselessly went ong perlﬁql‘ it wnd
well he did vot do so, us §he Indencrilns
ble ngouy which orerspread her features
would have actvil upon hik chivalrous
luntinets and foreed bim to stop,  Dut
nx he did not look (n her direction he
i not notice this, and eruelly eom-
meneed:

“Some years ngo—| forgel bty indng
= young fellow, who tas my chum at
Oxford, spent his vaeatibn ok Miifeld;
u little village In the porth, Whilé therd
Frod—Fred Gower wos his nome—met
and fell In love with the viear's daughe
ter, Avnle Raleigh, They became ens
Foged. and shortly nfterward he wend
out ta Tndia, In order tp repreaent ‘hid
fother's busipess holise Jjh Unlctibta,

“For some monthe a crréapoiidencd
passied Letween the twi, bub nl'ipngi
Fred reoelved word from koo h-lrnu
In the village that the squire's son wosd
paying close nttentions to Miss Nalelgh;
and It was rumored thnt they were vns
gaged to be marrled. Tn o it of pis=
slon, Frod wrote, brenking off thie en=
Eogement, even before he retieived nny
corroborative Widenee, The lady Wi
either stung lu’ the fetter, ofF the rilnot
wan eorrect, as she Uld not reply, and
from that day he hos never seen of
heard of het, 1e dld not make oy In=
quirles, he dld not white to hig Ine
formuont, but simply waited nt  Cale
vutta until he hod ot Ihe business
uffnirs In opder. e then went off'Int
the hills, Intending to lose  himsel
thore, nnd eut himselt off from wil
things whieh would bring td mind his
unfortunnte love,

“Poor fellow! T often wonder whot
hitw beeome of him, 1o hos.not weis
ten tonny of his old fricnds, and s, t
suppose, nlmost forgotien by all, Ny
renlly, Miss Ialelgh,' he added; torens
Iug to her and notibing her agitated
vonntenanod; “you don't look well, Cund
Iget ooy thing for you?"

“No, thank you, Mr, lardinge, Bub
=nu doubt you will think we foollsh—
Yourwtory has guite upset me,"

Lo awfully sorry, I would not have
relnted it hod Fknown, Dut why sbould
I npset yon

“Well,™ snld the Jady, hef pald fips
trembling, 1 nm the Annle Itnlelgh you
have been apwilting of.  Fred Uower
wis my lover, Poor Fred," she ndded;
medlitatively, "and all throrgh o miss
igderatond ng." ; &

A minniderstanding? &did ilar:
dinge, In ah intredtlous tone, “ilow
Wil that?  Pardon my curlosity, but
na doulit you will fanderstand why I
should be elirlons,”

“Well, nn you were o friend of hitn and
knew bne part of the story, perlidpa 16
wonkll be as well If yoil Were netpudifited
with the other part.” 8he lghed Heep:
Iy and went on: “It |s troe that the
nijuire’s non did pny me nttentions. Wd
were busily engaged In orgnnlaing somd
amuteur-theatrionls nt the thme, und on
we were both taking prominent parts
wo wera thrown |nto each othet's no<
clety o great deal, Dut 1 wiis efifirely
fuithtnt to Fred; and telien 1lintol aii
make love (d iné I promptly gave hing
hin Knkwor.

“Nut; 1 am gorey to sy, the Idlg
tongues of the villagera hnd alrendy
commented wWogglhg: nngd 1 hedrd somd
of the rumors. Thén Frea's petilant
letter came, and I felf so pidjued and of=
fended ot bl suspocting me thad 1 did
not answer. At length the feeling
wore off, and I wrote, esplaining all.
It the letter never reached Ite dess
tinntlon and wns returned to mey
Twelve montha Joter my fathief Aled;
und gradually 1 wus foreed (o iidopt
rome meana af ohialniog n living, and;
ulways hanving a taste for Vlterature, £
have dried to make my way in the Jit=
erary worll, Poor Fred, his petilaned
and my pride rulned two lives, 1 angd
afrald. Dut, Mr, lil\!‘l]hlge.‘; wlie nald,
ralsing her sweet blile Syon; Aow snfs
Aused with tears, “l have temained
falthful fo toy foven’'s memory

“For heaven's sake, Annle, look nf
mel™ erled Hardluge, springlog 18 hin
feet and seizy her hand. “Do you noé
recognize me? Do you not know iy
voleeT"

Stortled and surprised, (he Indy rose,
nnd, prompted by a sudden Hopilse,
guzed Into his eyes, She paled, drew
back, nnd ther; (n & volce of mingled
agony and delight, erled: 4

“If if—are my oyes decelving mel—
no, it emnnot be—Fred Gower fa'dend—
and yet—ol, mereiful heaven—it fs1*f
nnd In i fit of parslonate teark als thrave
herself upon !I'II hreast. ¢ 4

Hurdinge—ot rather Q’oﬁ‘éf—'—pﬁﬂmd
Ber cloker to him, and 1o a sweet, low
volee consoled her, beggling forgites
ness for all he had dope., 2

“My life, my love, #iy afl.  TFate
strangely parted us, Fate fina gtrangos
ly #inited ua Yod fire mine now fore
evor,”

“Foréter,! wos the nlmost inaudibls
reply, ns she ralsed ber glistening sped
to hig—Tii-Bits, .

Amerlenn Dried Frait,

In o repovt to the stafe depfictment ort
the subject of American drled fruits In
Switzerland, United States Consul Ger-
mnin nt Zurich speaks of the suécess
that ottended the intréduction i
Fratice lusf seanofi of Caifordin prines
and (hen, folloWing ot the prospect
thits opened, he waya that French res
celvers are arranging to have nlf stich
fruit pieked in cuses nimilar to fhoss
need In France, using French fmnavks, sg®
that the goods mny e sold £8'the retail=
ers as French fruit,

——

—A cistern Nve foof in Alafister é8%+
talns 4.06 bareéls for évery foof of
dopth, x-fool, cistern confainn 6.61;
o sevon-fool containa 0.13, one of eight
fegt countains 1193 barrels, one of ping'
fret 13,10, and one of ten feot (B 65
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